Gustave Flaubert Letters

I saw a good deal of father Hugo who is (when the political
gallery is absent) a charming, good fellow.

Was not the fall of the Broglie ministry pleasing to you?
Very much so to me! but the next! I am still young enough
to hope that the next Chamber will bring us a change for the
better. However?

Ah, confound it! how I want to see you and talk a long
time with you! Everything is poorly arranged in this world.
Why not live with those one loves? The Abbey of Theleme 1
is a fine dream, but nothing but a dream.

Embrace warmly the dear little girls for me, and entirely
yours.

R. P. Cruchard

More Cruchard than ever. I feel like a good-for-nothing,
a cow, damned, antique, deliquescent, in short calm and mod-
erate, which is the last term in decadence.

CCLXXIX.    To GEORGE SAND

Kalt-Bad.   Righi.   Friday, 3d July, 1874

Is it true, dear master, that last week you came to Paris?
I went through it to go to Switzerland, and I read "in a sheet"
that you had been to see les Deux Orphelines, had taken a
walk in the Bois de Boulogne, had dined at Magny's, etc.; all
of which goes to prove that, thanks to the freedom of the
press, one is not master of one's own actions. Whence it results
that Father Cruchard is wrathful with you for not having ad-
vised him of your presence in the "new Athens." It seems to
me that people are sillier and flatter there than usual. The state
of politics has become drivel! They have tickled my ears

*Cf. Rabelais' Gargantua.
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